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of the Right Honourable 


D FINCK, 


Baron of Darenrry , High Chancellour of England , 
Earl of Nottingham ; And One of the Lords of the moſt Honourable Privy-Council ; 
Who Departed this Life, Decemb. 18. 1682. 


n - 


DD eee I FEE" PPERIET LO. th 


cri CAIEFEGEEFEEES EE ion 7 OW es Wu iWon Rent ne Dad ed nn EE IB: 


FOReat FINCH is Dead, Oh ! tell it not aloud, 


Leſt cruel Death inſult and grow too proud, 


Was more than T houſand common Vict.ms own, 

And by our Los, alas ! too dearly known. 

Let Sorrow ſtalk in ſilence, and become 

The greatneſs of our Griet by being Dumb : 

Let all our Eyes releaſe their flowing ſprings, 

W hile ſome fad Bird his Mourntul Duty ſings; 

Juſtice her ſelf in fables will appear, 

AS for a Son, the Darling of her Care : 

She Weeps and Mourns, and ſighing ſorely, ſtands 

Unmov'd, dejected, and with fofded Hands : 

Where ſhall be found a Man {o good, ſo great, 

So Noble, and ſo every way complear ; 

When young, untainted with the vice of Youth, 

| A Soul made up of Innocence and I ruth. 

| Vice he abhorr'd, but Virtue was his Lite, 

I By which heevermore maintain'd the ſtrife 

With wickedneſs and ſin; nor would ſubnut 

To be ungodly to be thought a Wit; 

Bur follid Wiſdom was his only Rule, 

8 (All elſe is but pretence to guild a Fool) 

& Sage Care and prudence 1n his Face were ſeen, 

W Sweet, though Majeſtick, was his portand meen ; 
| His Tongue dropd Manna, ſweetly did he ſpeak, 

| Nor was his Coptous Fancy long to ſeek ; 
Judgement and Eloquence together joyn, 

| And witha pe: tect Harmony combine, 

| Tomake h's ſenſe and Language both Divine, 

As in ſome Treat and Regular Deſign. 

| Butnever muſt we hope to reach thy praiſe, 
He that dares highelt will deſerve the Bays, 

| Nothing thy Mer:t ever can expreis, 


Fraught with ſo rich a Spo:l, whoſe Worth alone 


We hope but pardon, ſince we do confeſs c 


Our Faults, acknowledgementwill make themleſs. 


U - js 
| F 
= . 


4 , oY 


WY © 
. "eng S # ww 


Thou liv'ſt above the power of Time and Death, 
Which though it has depriv'd thee of thy Breath, 
Thy Laſting Name to ages ſhall endure, 
ThanRocks of Adaman: more firm and ſure ; 
Thy Univerſal Goodneſs ſhall be told 
Throughout the Wo11d, thy Glories be enroll'd 
Inthe great Book of Fame, where thou ſhalt ſtand 
An Inſtance high ot Vertues large command : 

To God thy Duty thou didſt early pay, | 
Preſenting him the firſt Fruits of the Day, > 
And overallthy great Concerns didſt pray: ; 
The Pillar of the Church as well as State, 

Thou boughtſt thy Honours at noeaſie Rate ; 
Bur ſtill waſt caring forthe Nations Peace, _ 
That Arts might grow, and Piety encreaſe, 4 
Thy Countries G'ory was thy lateſt wiſh. ; 
Moſt Loyal to thy Pr.nce, whom thou d:dit know 
Woas plac'd as Gods Vicegerent here below ; 
Andtheretfore didſt oppole all lawleſs Rage, 
That threat'ned ſo to over-flow the Age; 

But thou, the Chancelour, with prudent Law 
Didſt keep the Factious Multitude in awe ; 

Thou every part of Lite didſt a& with ski!l, 
Andeach Relation prucently tullfil : 

And whenthy Work wasfiniſh'd quite and done, 
The all. wiſe God thought fic tocall thee Home. 


Tane Evniraph. 


Hs; lies the ſacred Dnſs 
Of FINCH, as Great as Juft ; 
The Glory of His age, 
Who harving left the Stage 
Of Mortat Life, by Death 
Has gain a better Breath. 
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